
















Youths’ Autumn Suits, $10 to $30 

And between those figures the young men can select from the best 
and most carefully chosen collection of specialized clothing. 

There are several makers who devote their talents entirely to design¬ 
ing and tailoring clothing for the young man. 

The output of the best of these makers, including the Society 
Brand and the Sampeck lines, is controlled for Peoria by the Schipper 
& Block Clothing Store. 

In the range of choice is everything for the boy just out of his last 
short trousers up to the mature man. 

In fabrics, in cut. in the tricks of tailoring the Youth’s Clothing 
has more snap and vim to it than garments designed for the older man. 

Schipper & Block ... Peoria 


GIFTS THAT YOUNG MEN APPRECIATE MOST 
Are found in the shop kept by 



EVERYTHING NEW AND MODERN 


PLENTY OF CLEAN LINEN 

WE WISH YOU A PROSPEROUS YEAR AND SOLICIT A 
PORTION OF YOUR PATRONAGE 

GLARK ... The Barber 

ONLY THREE BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL 

Corner University and Main Streets 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 











R flDertr Christmas anb 
1bapp\> IKlew j^ear 

Cb e Zee b flbbarmaog 

2128 /lliatn St. 


Dime Savings and Crust Co. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 

CASH CAPITAL,.$250,000.00 

RENTS BOXES IN SAFETY VAULT LENDS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE 

PAYS INTEREST ON SAVINGS 


Geo. W. Curtiss, Pres.; John E. Keene, Vice-Pres.; Frederick H. Smith, Vice-Pres.; 
Joseph P. Durkin. Secy.; T. B. Wissing, Cashier; Frank Meyer, Treas.; 

Clifton W. Frazier, Attorney; Wm. Jack, Counsel 

Peerless Pantitorium 

403 MAIN ST., COR. SO. JEFFERSON 

CLEANING, PRESSING, REPAIRING AND DYEING OF 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS 

We have succeeded because we aim to suit the individual wants of our 
patrons. Let us please you as well. 


THE PRICE IS SOON FORGOTTEN BUT THE 
QUALITY GIVES A LASTING PLEASURE 

WE MAKE A DISCOUNT TO BRADLEY STUDENTS 

Hicbolson Bros. 

107 S. Jefferson St. Photographers 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 

















Many smokers prefer them to 10c LUNCH ROOM 
cigars. Tell the dealer you want Lewis* 2127 Main St. 

Single Binder. Factory, Peoria, Illinois. 


now, all together- 

What’s the matter with Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes ? 

They’re all right! 

What’s ail right ? 

Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes! They’re all-wool, perfectly 
tailored, correct in style and fit; we guarantee satisfaction. 

Better see some of the new weaves in Suits and Overcoats. 

Suits $18 to $35, Overcoats $18 to $40 
The Original Home of Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothes 

XScbradzki Clothing Co. 

217 AND 219 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 











Season's Greetings 

In the words of Rip Van Winkle: “Here’s to your good health 
and your family’s good health; may you live long and prosper.” 
We thank you for past favors and hope we may be favored with a 
continuance of your valued patronage. Our highest endeavor 
shall be to give you the best goods, the best service and the best 
prices always. 

flllfMAt*’* Comer Bradley Ave. and University St. 

UUIIKr 5 I ndrniuvlvv Corner Wisconsin and Kansas Aves. 
WM. V. DUFNER, Ph.G., Prop. "BOTH PHONES” PEORIA, ILL. 


CONTENTS FOR DECEMBER 


SIMPKINS. Arthur Park 9 

THE STOLEN PURSE. Mary Hunter 12 

THE BUTTERFLY FAN. Eda I. Lucas 16 

THE DUKERIES AND SHERWOOD FOREST Proctor C. Waldo 18 

THE RESTRICTIONS AT WORK. 20 

SOCIAL. 21 

MISS DUNCAN WEDS,. 23 

EDITORIALS. 24 

LOCALS. 26 

HOROLOGICAL NOTES. 30 

CLUBS AND ORGANIZATIONS . 32 

A FEW MERRY LAUGHS.35 

ATHLETICS. 36 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 






















EVERYTHING FOR THE COLLEGE GIRL, FROM PRETTY NECK 
WEAR TO SUBSTANTIAL SUITS AT PRICES 
THAT ARE FAIR AND RIGHT 


The Beehive Press 

MEANS 

The Chri stmas Printery 

PHONE 3970 


EVERYBODY RIDE! 

Reduced Rates 

Carriages, Gabs and Goupes 


City, Opera Calls, Round Trip.$2.00 

City, Party and Reception, Round Trip.$2.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, Round Trip.$3.00 

All short calls.$1.00 

PEORIA LIVERY COMPANY 

PHONE 3315 517-19 FULTON ST, 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 

















ffiradlcy ipolytcchnic Unstitutc 


I—SCHOOL OF ARTS AND SCIENCES 


SIX YEAR COURSES 

Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 


Instruction in BIOLOGY, CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERVING OF FOODS, 
DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), ENGINEERING. ENGLISH, GERMAN 
AND FRENCH, HISTORY AND CIVICS, LATIN AND GREEK, 
MANUAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metalwork, Machine Shop, 

Electrical Construction, Etc.), MATHEMATICS, 

PHYSICS, SEWING AND HOUSE¬ 
HOLD ARTS. 

Special courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy. 


//—HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and Allied Trades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 

Instruction at the Bench , supplemented by classwork and lectures 

Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are invited to correspond 
with the Horological School. 


For Catalogues and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 









BEFORE YOU BUY 


A DIAMOND, WATCH, 
CLOCK, JEWELRY, 
SILVER, OR CUT GLASS, SEE WHAT WE OFFER 

CRAWFORD & CO., JEWELERS »A 05 ST . 



Arrow 

collar 


A. G. Spalding & Bros. 


The SPALDING 
Trade Mark 



is known throughout 
the world as a 

Guarantee of Strength 


are the Largest Manu¬ 
facturers in the world 

OFFICIAL 

EQUIPMENT 

For all Athletic 
Sports Pastimes 

If You are interested 
in Athletic Sport you 
should have a copy of 
the Spalding Catalog. 
It’s a complete encyc¬ 
lopedia of WHAT’S 
NEW In SPORT and 
is sent free on request. 


,5c. 


2 for25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS 25 cento a pair 


A. G. SPALDING & BR 


OS. 


The Upl ands Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2126 MAIN ST. CALL US Both Phones 600 


^ SEE US 

W.L.DouglasShoeShop 

for Foot Ball and 

LADIES AND MEN 

Basket Ball 


Goods. 

Designers are working all the time 

We have plenty 

getting out new styles for us. 

stock and make 

Styles you see here will be copied 

l||jMrTE2H prices right 

later by others. 

m Portman’s 

Wear them now before they become 
common. 

jt Gun Store 

207 South Adams Street, Peoria 

^ J20N.AdamsSt. 

Mgr.. R. B. Roberts 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 




























EDITH M. STIMSON 

DIRECTOR OF PHYSICAL TRAINING FOR GIRLS 
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SIMPKINS 


When Simpkins reported for duty at the “Post” office one afternoon 
he was surprised to find a note on his desk requesting him to see 
the city editor at once. These notes were in no way uncommon in 
the office of one of the big western dailies and they generally meant 
a call down for the recipient who was always offered sarcastic sym¬ 
pathy in advance by the rest of the force. Still Simpkins was sur¬ 
prised from the fact that as special assignment man he was accus¬ 
tomed to do pretty nearly as he pleased. So it was with some won¬ 
der and not a little trepidation that he entered the sanctum sanctorum 
of the city editor. This personage was a middle aged man with iron 
gray hair and mustache who had a most unpleasant way of looking 
quite through the misdeeds of his staff members. He waved Simp¬ 
kins to a chair and as soon as he was at liberty he addressed him 
in no uncertain tones. 

“ ‘Simp,’ ” he said, “for the past three months your work has been 
going from bad to worse. Your stuff’s O. K. but we can’t depend on 
you. You may be on the job and you may be on a drunk. Now, 
this business has got to stop. The boss has noticed it, and if you 
don’t cut it out you are liable to get a little blue envelope some 
Saturday night.’* Somewhat taken aback, Simpkins promised he 
would “nix on the red eye,” and took his regular assignments for 
the day. 

As he left the building he encountered Jerry Hadley. Jerry was 
an old man, grown old in the newspaper game. He was a harmless 
old fellow, utterly unconscious of his uselessness. A warm friend¬ 
ship had sprung up between the two men in Simpkins’ “cub” days, 
and as he had advanced in his profession it had deepened until it 
was little short of love. Simpkins was a regular Sunday guest at 
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the Hadley home and had come to regard the old man’s wife as 
dearly as he did her husband. The two men parted at the corner 
with a friendly word and each went on about his separate duties. 

It was just at the time of a municipal campaign and there was 
a battle royal on between Simpkins’ paper, the “Post,” and the Demo¬ 
cratic organ, the Clarion. For the next six weeks, Simpkins delved 
about the city picking out unsavory events in the lives of many 
Democratic ward heelers and holding them up to the public gaze 
through the columns of the “Post.” In spite of all his endeavors, 
however, the opposition was victorious by a small majority and then 
began a period when, as one reporter expressed it, it was easier to 
get work out of a hobo than it was to get news out of the city hall. 
With the exception of Simpkins every man on the “Post” force was 
placed on the city hall news run and all failed miserably. 

Finally, as a forlorn hope, old Hadley was placed on the run and 
the result was harrowing in the extreme. All he brought into the 
office was an excuse that there was nothing doing and three times 
within a week the Clarion scooped the “Post.” The editorial staff held 
a meeting behind closed doors and the next day an edict went out 
that everything to the discredit of the administration was to be 
brought in, enlarged upon and that the man who allowed himself 
to be scooped by the Clarion was as good as discharged. 

From the same mysterious source from whence came his scoops, 
Simpkins learned that it had been decided at the editors’ meeting 
that old Hadley was a useless encumbrance and would be discharged 
the next Saturday. He learned this Tuesday afternoon and the same 
day was put on the story of a divorce scandal with specific orders 
to have his “stuff” in in time for the first edition at 5 o’clock. 

Five, 6, 7 and then 8 came and though the editors tore their hair 
there was no Simpkins. Nor did he show up until the next Friday 
at midnight. 

When he came, he staggered into the city editor’s office, hope¬ 
lessly intoxicated, demanding his assignments. For answer he re¬ 
ceived the curt response, “Git, you’re fired.” 

With some difficulty he reached the reporter’s room and drawing 
old Hadley aside he made him promise to hand in a manuscript 
which he, Simpkins, would hand him and to say that it was his own. 
After some argument Jerry agreed and Simpkins lurched out of the 
office. 

Once on the street in the cool air, the drunkard rallied won¬ 
derfully and there was no trace of a stagger in his gait as he walked 
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rapidly to the corner, and his voice was not even husky as he said 
to himself, pausing and looking back at the lights of the building, 
“I guess they’ll keep the old man now.” So saying he turned and 
walked rapidly toward his rooms. 

Fifteen minutes later the city editor was shouting madly through 
a telephone to the head compositor demanding an entirely new 
make-up for the front page, and giving orders for the largest head¬ 
lines ever used on the paper while four copy readers were editing 
a manuscript contributed by Mr. Jeremiah Hadley, which gave a 
detailed account of one of the largest graft schemes ever brought 
to Jight, in which the city officials from the mayor down to the dog 
catcher were systematically robbing the city of hundreds of thou¬ 
sands of dollars yearly. 

When the big press was turning off copies of the “Post” containing 
the story, the city editor slapped Jerry Hadley on the back, saying 
as he did so: “Good work, Jerry, I didn’t think it was in you. Here¬ 
after you will take the place of that worthless sot, Simpkins, whom 
I discharged last night for drunkenness,” and before Jerry could re¬ 
monstrate he had closed his desk and gone. 
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THE STOLEN PURSE 

“Jack Sherwood, I think you’re a horrid, mean, contemptible thing 
and I am never going to speak to you again. You needn’t see me 
home; I don’t think I want such an immature protector.’’ 

The person at whom this scathing remark was directed merely 
grinned and answered teasingly, “Gee! You must be spending a lot 
of time on that dictionary. You have got as far as ‘i,’ I see.’’ 

Priscilla, fairly choking with wrath, turned fiercely upon him, 
ready to annihilate him utterly; but she could not think of a suit¬ 
able answer to save her life. She stood facing him for a moment, 
her eyes blazing and her lips parted as if to speak, then turned her 
back upon him and walked scornfully away. When she had put the 
telephone pole between herself and her tormentor, she stopped and 
leaned back against it, trying to swallow her wrath. “I wish I could 
say something sarcastic,’’ she thought in disgust. “I will probably 
think of any number of bright things tomorrow. Oh, why doesn’t 
that car come!’’ 

A solemn silence followed, unbroken save for a deprecatory cough 
from Jack, who had had enough of teasing and wanted to make up. 
Finally it became too much for him and, treading stealthily on his 
tip toes, he crept up behind the post. “Hi there!’’ he yelled sud¬ 
denly in Priscilla’s ear. 

“Oh!’’ shrieked Priscilla, “oh, you horrid thing!” 

“I just wanted to let you know I was here yet,” laughed Jack. “I 
thought you had forgotten.” Then he continued more soberly, as he 
looked at her penitently, “say, Pris, I’ll be good.” She stole a glance 
at him from the corner of her eye. He really was very good looking 
and it was rather nice to see him so repentent. “You get mad so 
easy, you know, and it’s lots of fun to tease you. I won’t do it any 
more though, if you don’t like it.” 

Why, the very idea of his saying she got may easy! He might as 
well have called her red-head right out. “No, Mr. Sherwood, you’ll 
not have the chance,” she replied with a calmness which she was far 
from feeling. 

At this point, the car fortunately arrived and prevented all further 
disputes. All the seats were taken and the aisle was crowded. The 
two squeezed on and wormed their way inside the car. Treading on 
Jack’s toes, stood a fleshy old gentleman with a very red face and 
little pig-eyes that looked like pale blue moons rising from behind 
his puffy cheeks. A grim looking old maid with a sharp nose and 
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steel bowed spectacles was jamming her boney elbow into his ribs 
in a very uncomfortable manner. He was pinioned so tightly be¬ 
tween these two that he could barely turn his head. He could see 
from the tail of his eye, however, a grey coat like the one Priscilla 
had on and was satisfied that she was close behind him. 

He wished he had not been so mean and played that trick on her. 
She was a jolly good fellow. He always liked the way she shook 
hands, too. What in thunder could he do to get on the good side 
of her again? Suddenly an inspiration struck him and he chuckled 
aloud, thus provoking a stony glare from the old maid. He merely 
gazed at her with a cherubic smile and, reaching cautiously behind 
him, felt for the pocket of the grey coat. Finding it, he drew out a 
small purse and thrust it into his own pocket. “There now,” he 
murmured gleefully, “I hold the stakes. Just wait until the con¬ 
ductor comes around. I bet Pris will be as sweet as sugar to me.” 

The conductor didn’t come around, however, he pushing through 
the crowded aisle missed Priscilla and two or three others around 
her. During the last few blocks of the journey it seemed to Jack 
that the old maid glowered at him more savagely than before. In¬ 
deed, she seemed to be watching every move he made. 

“What in thunder have I done to her?” he mused, “she looks at 
me as though she suspected me of manslaughter. I haven’t so much 
as killed her cat as far as I know.” His annoyance increased when, 
upon getting off the car, he found that she had followed him. 

Priscilla was still angry and although she permitted him to walk 
with her, she maintained a chilly silence. Jack, remembering that 
“faint heart never won fair lady,” essayed to talk. “Did you see 
that old maid on the car, Pris? She has taken an awful shine to 
me. Some people do like me.” A contemptuous sniff was all that 
Priscilla deigned in reply. “She is coming right behind us. You 
can see her when she gets under the light. There now, look Pris, 
she has got a coat just like yours.” 

The girl looked stubbornly ahead for a moment, but her curiosity 
got the best of her pride and she turned around just in time to see 
the old maid rush up to a policeman, who was coming up the side 
street, and say something to him. Jack laughed a trifle nervously. 
“Probably he’s her beau and she is going to get him to arrest me 
for flirting with her on the car.” He stopped laughing abruptly, 
however, as he saw the two turn and look at him and then start 
straight for him. “This is getting beyond a joke,” he said angrily. 
“I wonder what in the name of all that’s foolish, is up. You had 
better skip out, Pris, this isn’t your scrape.” 
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The policeman, a big, burly Irishman, now came up and grasping 
Jack by the collar, yelled, “Ye young spalpeen, I arrest yez in the 
name of the law.” 

“What for?” spluttered Jack, trying to break loose. 

“Hold still, will ye? For pinchin’ this lady’s pocketbook, of 
course.” 

Jack stopped squirming and looked at Priscilla in horror. “Pris¬ 
cilla,” he asked solemnly, “have you got your pocketbook?” 

“Why, of course I have. Oh, Jack, tell him you haven’t got her 
old purse. The horrid old cat! Shall I run home and get papa?” 

“No, it’s my fault. I got into the fuss myself.” Then turning to 
the old maid he said, “I have got your pocketbook and here it is. I 
took it entirely by mistake, although I don’t suppose you’ll believe 
that. You see, your coat is just like my friend’s here.” 

“There, I knew he had it,” cried the woman triumphantly, snatch¬ 
ing the purse eagerly from Jack’s hand. “He stole it when he smiled 
at me. I always know something is up when I see a boy smile at 
me. Oh, you can’t tell me anything about boys. They’re every 
mother’s son of them good-for-nothings, and I know it.” 

“Oh, Jack, how did you ever come to take it?” asked Priscilla in 
amazement. 

“I’ll tell you about it some time, Pris, if I ever get out of jail. In 
the meantime, you can do me a favor and ‘just break the news to 
mother and tell her that I love her, for I’m not coming home.’ Just 
tell her I stayed with one of the fellows, so she won’t worry.” 

“Well, now,” interrupted the old maid, “I’ve counted the money 
and it’s all there. I was right smart getting him before he had time 
to spend it. I’ve got the money there I was going to spend for pa’s 
bottle of rheumatiz cure. Land knows what I would have done if 
I had lost it. You can take that boy and put him in the lock-up, 
officer. I shouldn’t wonder if it would do him a sight of good. Re¬ 
member, boy, David said, “All men are liars,” and if I was him I’d 
have said they were thieves, too.” After this last bit of advice, she 
clicked her false teeth into place, straightened her hat and stalked off. 

“Ye might as well be goin’, too,” said the policeman, and shifting 
his hold from Jack’s collar to his arm, he marched him away down 
the street. 

“I’m darned glad it’s night,” thought Jack disconsolately. “If any 
of the fellows catch me in this fix, I’ll never hear the end of it.” 

It was nearly midnight w'hen they arrived at the police station. 
Jack’s arm was numb where the policeman had held on to it, and his 
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legs ached from the long walk. If he could only have some place 
to lie down, he thought, he wouldn’t care whether it was upon 
feathers or straw. He stumbled into the room, blinking his eyes in 
the bright light. 

“Why, Jack, me boy!” exclaimed a familiar voice, ’’suffering 
saints! what are you doing here, lad?” 

“Dan Madigan!” yelled Jack, grasping the hand of the big Irish¬ 
man. 

“Gosh, man, I’m glad to see you! I didn’t know you were on the 
night force.” 

Jack poured his tale into his friend’s sympathetic ears, while his 
former captor gazed in amazement at the sight of the chief hob¬ 
nobbing with a prisoner. 

Next morning Jack got home just in time for school, having spent 
the night on a couch in the private office of the chief of police. On 
the way to school he met Priscilla. She rushed up to him with a 
perfect avalanche of questions. “Why, Jack Sherwood, how did you 
ever get out so quick? Didn’t they put you in jail? Was the cop 
mean to you? How did you come to take the purse?” 

“Help! Murder! Spare me! Why, girl, I should think you’d be 
afraid of paralyzing your tongue, you talk so fast. If you’ll just 
hold on a minute I’ll tell you all about it.” Then he told the whole 
story from beginning to end, putting in as many changes and ex¬ 
aggerations as he thought suitable. “It was a kind of a low-down, 
ornery trick for me to take your pocketbook,” he concluded, “but 
you see I couldn’t have you mad at me and so I had to use strenu¬ 
ous measures. You’re not mad at me again, are you?” 

“Well, I certainly have every right to be,” said Priscilla as they 
reached the school, “but,” she added demurely, “I’m not,” and dis¬ 
appeared through the door. M. H. ’12. 



The Tech 


Fifteen 


























































THE BUTTERFLY FAN 

I had just that morning received a fan from a dear friend who was 
then visiting in Japan. Now, fans are my especial hobby and I have 
a large and assorted collection of them; but this certainly was the 
most beautiful of any I possessed. I spread it out, placed it against 
a pile of books on my desk and sat down in my big cosey chair to 
admire it. It was a perfect little jewel. The sticks were of sandal¬ 
wood, carved exceptionally well. The upper part was made of silk, 
embroidered with many vari-colored butterflies, delicately shaded. 

I was gazing at it with half closed eyes when I thought I saw the 
largest butterfly try to pull its wings loose from the silken back¬ 
ground. It freed itself with a jerk, fluttered around uncertainly for 
a second, then seemed to fly directly through the walls of the build¬ 
ing out into space. All the others were now doing likewise. I was 
astonished, but gradually this astonishment wore off and the whole 
proceeding seemed perfectly natural. I noticed, without surprise, 
that I was traveling with them. 

I haven’t any idea how long we traveled. I don’t remember any¬ 
thing but that mass of flying butterflies, until I came to a beautiful 
garden where the cherry trees were all in bloom. There, seated on 
a big marble bench, I saw a round-faced little Japanese girl, seem¬ 
ingly unattended. At length, however, a servant came into the gar¬ 
den. The girl beckoned to her. Then she went away again but 
presently came back, bearing in her hand a fan. The girl took it, 
wrote something on its back and then returned it to the servant. 

But now the garden seemed to fade away and I became conscious 
that I was again in my own room. I looked up at the fan. It seemed 
to be just as I had left it. I got up and went over to it and ex¬ 
amined the back of it. Surely it could not be. But there were tiny 
little marks, partly obliterated, which looked like they one time 
might have been a message. The affair interested me extremely 
and my thoughts were on it very nearly all of the next day. 

The next evening, partly out of curiosity and partly just because 
I liked to look at it, I placed the fan on my desk. I could not quite 
settle in my mind whether I had fallen asleep the evening before 
and dreamed my experience, or whether the fan really influenced me 
in that way. I was thinking deeply on the subject, when I glanced 
up at the fan. I started suddenly, for surely, I saw that same big 
butterfly trying to free itself as before. I gripped the arm of the 
chair tightly trying to keep my senses perfectly clear and really see 
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what would happen. But it was of no use, for I again drifted help¬ 
lessly along through the dark space with my queer companions. I 
wondered if I would again visit the garden; I wondered what I 
should see. At last, I seemed to be in a great room whose furnish¬ 
ings were bare and shabby. I could not quite connect this part of 
the affair with the lovely, spacious garden of my former visit, until I 
spied a young Japanese man by the door, holding in his hand the 
same fan I had seen the girl write upon. He was reading the mes¬ 
sage eagerly, but in a few moments his expression changed to one of 
greatest sadness. He laid the fan upon a table nearby and walked 
out of the room. 

The picture disappeared just as the other had, and instantly I 
was again sitting in my armchair, holding fast to its arms. To say 
that I was now interested would express it rather mildly. I was 
simply quivering with eagerness to see my friend and hear what 
she would tell me of the fan. I knew she was leaving Japan shortly 
and that a letter would not reach her, so I had to content myself 
as best I could till she should come. You may be sure I was one 
of the very first to greet her, and as soon as possible expressed my 
great appreciation of her gift. 

“Oh, I’m so glad you liked it,” she said. “It belonged to an ex¬ 
tremely wealthy little Japanese girl. She was in love with a young 
painter, but as he was very poor, her father absolutely forbade their 
marriage. She wrote this message to the poor fellow on that fan. 
It simply broke his heart and he brooded over his trouble so long 
that his reason became affected and he committed suicide. She, 
poor child, died of grief. I thought perhaps the romantic little story 
connected with it, as well as the fan itself would interest you, so I 
took the opportunity of sending it to you.” 

I thanked her again heartily, but for some reason or other, I never 
could bring myself to the point of telling her the story the fan itself 
had told to me. 

E. I. L. ’12. 
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THE DUKERIE5 AND SHERWOOD FOREST 


Konigswinter am Rhein, Oct. 7, 1909. 

Dear-: 

During the last week of our stay in England, we took a very en¬ 
joyable trip through the Dukeries and Sherwood Forest. On the 
day selected, we engaged a carriage with a driver at Worksop, about 
±0 o’clock in the morning. In a very short time we entered Clumber 
Park, which is the property of the Duke of Newcastle. 

All the parks are much the same. Clumber Park contains the 
Mansion House of the Duke of Newcastle. The park is fenced in 
with a high wire fence to prevent the deer from wandering out. 
Each of the parks contains several hundred deer, besides many beau¬ 
tiful pheasants and some rabbits. The pheasants’ eggs are collected 
in the Spring, provided they can be found, and placed in boxes with 
old hens, to be hatched. The pheasants are so tame that the owners 
of the parks have to hire men to frighten them, so as to make the 
sport of hunting them really interesting. Nobody is allowed to 
frighten the deer, however, which are as tame as the cattle with 
which they mingle. Clumber Park contains a beautiful avenue of 
limes about three miles long. The park contains about four thou¬ 
sand acres, and is almost eleven miles in circumference. There is 
a large artificial lake which covers about eighty-seven acres. There 
is also a church on the estate, where the Duke and his family and 
the people employed on his estate attend divine services on Sunday. 

From Clumber Park we went directly into Thoresby Park, which 
is much the same, it being the property of the Earl of Manvers. In 
the park, which, by the way, contains quite a bit of Sherwood Forest, 
there are a great many old trees which date back as far as the time 
of the Crusades. Thoresby Park is twelve miles in circumference, 
and is one of the best kept parks in England. 

After having dinner at the Dukeries Hotel in Edwinstowe, in the 
heart of Sherwood Forest, we visited the old Major Oak, where Robin 
Hood is said to have hidden. The oak is hollow now, but it is about 
twelve feet in diameter at the base. It is so old that it is being held 
up by props now. Then we viewed the famous Larder Oak, which 
was used by Robin Hood to keep his venison in. It was so large a 
coach road was built through it, but the old tree is being propped 
up now to preserve the small part of it that is left. All the oaks are 
very old and very knarled. 
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Almost all the gates along the way are lodge gates with pretty 
little stone lodges covered with red and green ivy. The roads are 
all fine, being macadamized, with not a hit of grass on them. On 
each side there is a riding path for horse-back riding. 

Soon after visiting the Larder Oak we entered Welbeck Park, in 
which is Welbeck Abbey, the residence of the Duke of Portland. The 
Abbey is connected with some subterranean ball rooms and picture 
galleries by underground passages. The kitchens are about an eighth 
of a mile from the Abbey, and the food is carried on an underground 
railroad to be served on the Duke’s table, so that his highness has 
only the appetizing odors of the savory dishes set before him, to con¬ 
tend with. There are about six rooms underground, lighted by sky¬ 
lights, their total length being about a hundred feet, while they are 
fifty feet wide and fifty feet high. There are many portraits of the 
owners of Welbeck, and of some kings, but they are not very good 
and their quality is far from enhanced by the poor light. 

The gardens here are some of the finest in England. Each kind 
of garden is separated from the others by a brick wall. There are 
fine grapes, which are raised in a glass house. The apple and pear 
trees are trained on the wall just as though they were vines. A fine 
arbor has been formed having apple trees on one side and pear trees 
on the other. 

Another fact which interested me was the presence of a large 
riding school with a tan-bark floor, which is connected with the 
Abbey by an underground passage thirteen hundred yards in length. 

From Welbeck Abbey we returned to Worksop, where we arrived 
about 5 o’clock, proceeding thence to Lincoln and thus ending our 
pleasant day in the Dukeries and Sherwood Forest. 

Sincerely yours, 

PROCTOR C. WALDO. 

Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas to-night; 

Christmas in land of the fir-tree and pine, 

Christmas in land of the palm-tree and vine; 

Christmas where snow peaks stand solemn and white, 
Christmas where cornfields lie sunny and bright. 

Christmas where children are hopeful and gay, 

Christmas where old men are patient and gray; 

Christmas where peace like a dove in its flight; 

Broods o’er brave men in the thick of the fight. 

Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas to-night! 

Phillips Brooks. 
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THE RESTRICTIONS AT WORK 


The point system devised last year by a committee from the Coun¬ 
cil, under the guidance of Dr. Bishop, is being put to its first test in 
Bradley Institute. Like all newly created rules and restrictions, 
they cannot be perfect. Strictly speaking, it is not an entirely new 
system, since it is working admirably at Boston “Tech,” Dartmouth 
and Amherst. But a system such as this cannot be taken bodily 
from one school and placed in force in its entirety in another school. 
The different conditions demand an entire revision of the regula¬ 
tions. So it has been at Bradley. These restrictions have been 
formulated according to the best judgment of the committee after 
a careful investigation of the conditions prevalent in the Institute. 
Their enforcement this year will give us a chance to see wherein 
they are beneficial, and wherein they need revision in order to more 
fully alleviate the conditions for which they were enacted, without 
doing an injustice, either to the student body or individually. The 
restrictions are reprinted below with all changes which have been 
made since they appeared in the May Tech. 

No student shall hold offices aggregating more than ten points, 
the classification being as follows: 

Class A, 10 points—Editor-in-chief of Tech, Editor-in-Chief of Poly¬ 
scope. 

Class B, 9 points—Manager Football, Manager Baseball, Manager 
Basketball, Manager Track, Manager Athletic Play, Business Man¬ 
ager Tech, Business Manager of Polyscope. 

Class C, 8 points—President Y. M. C. A., President Y. W. C. A., Presi¬ 
dent Senior Class, Author Senior Class Play. 

Class D, 7 points—Assistant Editor of Tech, Assistant Editor of 
Polyscope. 

Class E, 6 points—Presidents of Clubs, Organizations and Fraterni¬ 
ties not otherwise classified, Assistant Manager of Tech, Assistant 
Manager of Polyscope, Assistant Manager of Athletic Play, Cap¬ 
tains of Athletic Teams. 

Class F, 5 points—Assistant Managers of Athletic Teams, President 
of Junior Class, Members of Council, Members of Athletic Board, 
Manager of Tennis, Members of Athletic Teams. 

Class G, 4 points—Managers of Interdivision Athletic Teams, Tech 
Staff, Polyscope Staff. 

Class H, 3 points—Secretaries and Treasurers of Classes, Clubs, Or¬ 
ganizations and Fraternities. 

(Continued on page 34) 
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Several of the younger girls had a theater party at “The Gentle¬ 
man from Mississippi.” A jolly spread followed at the home of 
Marie Donley, those present being: Lucile Maple, Lily Keithley, Marie 
Donley. Flora Dombrowski, Bernice Oliver, Agnes Cornelison, Mar¬ 
guerite Allen, Alice Isle and Harriet Block. 

Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa held its informal initiation at the 
home of Amy Keithley on October 19. Those initiated were: Fran¬ 
ces Goss, Edith Rutherford, Anne Kapmeyer, Vera Thomas, Arsina 
Hauk, Olga Ippensen. 

Elizabeth Robison entertained at “five hundred” on Saturday, 
November 20. 

The Tri-Kappas met at the home of Julia Ulrich November 18. 
Myra King, Sanchen Strehlow, Medora Meyers, Eleanor Fisher, Mary 
Porter, Helen Mason and Julia Ulrich were present. 

The Sigma Tau Beta Fraternity are preparing for a play to be 
given January 7, 1910. 

Lambda Phis entertained their friends at a “feed” up the river at 
“Edimar” November 27. Those who enjoyed the glories of the 
moonlight night were: Misses Fathman, DeLent, Lidle, Garrett, 
Muir, Donathen, Mercer, Summers, and Mrs. Schultz, of St. Louis; 
Messrs. Lidle, Plowe, Straesser, Spurck, Craig, Benton, Lynch and 
R. Kellar. 

A number of Lamba Phi girls and their friends enjoyed an in¬ 
formal card party at the home of Una Garrett on Thanksgiving Eve. 

October 23 Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa Sorority held its formal 
initiation at the home of Martha Triebel on October 23. A spread 
followed in honor of the new members. 

Miss Day was “at home” to the out of town Bradley girls on Fri¬ 
day afternoon, November 26. 
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Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa enjoyed a spread on December 11, 
afterward attending the basketball game with Eureka. 

The tenth annual banquet of Phi Lambda Xi Fraternity was held 
at the Creve Coeur Club on Nov. 25. Those attending were: Messrs. 
Page, Straesser, Fuller, Tyson, Strehlow, Byron, Oliver, Vance, 
Brown, Bikle, E. Smith, Durley, Bunn, F. Smith, Batchelder, Cooper, 
Lidle and Kuhl. 

The tenth annual Tri Kappa dance will be given on the 29th of 


December. 

On Saturday, November 27, Misses Cooper, Richmond, Triebel, 
Faber, Goss and Dombrowski; Messrs. Martin, Bootz, Musser, Klotz, 
Cooper and Bunn enjoyed an informal dance at Dombrowski’s. 

December 27 has been set for the Phi Lamba Xi annual. 

Irma Moschel and Irma Ramsey, of Washington, entertained at a 
house party over the Thanksgiving holidays. Those composing the 
party were: Misses Scherling, Mercer, De Lent, and Messrs. Straesser, 
Tweedale, Sheperd and Moschel. 

Alpha Pi Fraternity gave a dance at Bradley Park, November 26. 

Miss Edith Potter entertained a number of friends at “five hun¬ 


dred” on Friday evening, December 3. 

December 4 Lambda Phis gave a joint shower at the home of Una 
Garrett, honoring Miss Nettie Jobst and Miss Blanche Franks, who 
are to be married early in December. 

Elsa Dombrowski was hostess at a theater party at “Salvation 
Nell” on December 3. Those present were: Catherine Faber, Mar¬ 
jorie Plowe, Frances Goss, Bernice Heyle, Flora and Elsa Dom¬ 
browski. 

The Seniors entertained the Juniors on November 12 at a sheet 
and pillow slip” party in the gymnasium. Most of the members of 
both classes attended and enjoyed the party very much. 

On November 26 the Tri Kappas entertained at Miss Sanchen 
Strehlow’s home, for Bernadette Cashin and Omega McNamara, who 
were home from college. 

Old Bradley students will be pleased to hear of the marriage of 
Blanche Steckel to Archibald Ottenheimer, on the 25th of November. 

The Lambda Phi girls were the guests of Miss Irene Lidle at an 
afternoon tea, November 16. 

Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa has set December 28, as the date for 
their annual luncheon. 

November 15 Lambda Phis formally initiated Irene Fathman. 

THE GLASGOW ORCHESTRA COMPOSED OF PEORIA’S LEAD¬ 
ING MUSICIANS. THE BEST FOR ALL OCCASIONS. 

J. W. GLASGOW, Director.Phone No. 2458 3 
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The College Club, composed of Peoria girls, who have finished col¬ 
lege, entertained the senior girls of Bradley and High School on 
December 11, at the Teachers’ Club. 

November 19 some of the younger girls had a spread at Strehlow’s. 
Those enjoying Miss Strehlow’s hospitality were Ruth Rogers, Fran¬ 
cis Buckley, Libby Robison, Bonnie Harsch, Ida Harbors and Hazel 
Hancock. 

Miss Blossom entertained the Cerman students on November 26 in 
honor of Miss Schurtz, of Chicago. 

Miss Catherine Faber entertained Misses Marjorie Plowe, Ber¬ 
nice Heyle, Elsa Dombrowski and Francis Goss at a luncheon on 
December 4. 

The Arts and Crafts Club held a reception in the social room of 
the “gym” on November 24. There was a fine exhibit of craftsman 
work. Pleasing talks were made by Professor Bennett and Mr. 
Payne. 

Tne boys of Bradley gave a subscription dance at Bradley Park on 
December 10. 



MISS DUNCAN WEDS 

The marriage of Miss Dorothy Duncan to Mr. Inghram D. Hook, 
of Kansas City, Mo., took place at the home of her uncle in Geneva, 
Illinois, on Saturday, November 27, the ceremony being held at noon. 
Miss Duncan held the position of Dean of Women at Bradley during 
the last two years, ably discharging the duties of that office. Pre¬ 
vious to that, she had been teaching here in the Modern Language 
Department for two years, coming here the year after her graduation 
from the Univeristy of Chicago. She was, without doubt, one of the 
ablest and most popular instructors ever at Bradley. 

Miss Duncan’s uncle is president of the Monon railroad, and has 
an elegant country home, which was most attractively decorated for 
the wedding. The ceremony was performed by Prof. Charles R. 
Henderson, Chaplain of the University of Chicago, and an old friend. 

Mr. Hook is also a graduate of the University of Chicago, his 
acquaintance with Miss Duncan having been formed there. He is 
now practicing law in Kansas City. Mr. and Mrs. Hook left at once 
for that city, where they are to live, at 3910 Manheim road. 

There were present at the wedding only relatives and a few most 
intimate friends, making about sixty-five in all. Director and Mrs. 
Burgess and daughter, Helena, were present, representing Bradley. 
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We have tried to make this, the December number of The Tech, 
contain as many suggestions of Christmas as possible. It is due al¬ 
most entirely to the untiring and effective industry of the artist that 
we can feel that we have succeeded in some measure. As far as 
literary efforts are concerned, the lack of a Christmas story will be 
plainly evident to you. We felt as though we just could not thrust 
a so-called Christmas story on our readers. Stories pertaining to 
the glad Yule Tide are so much the same, cut-and-dried, as it were, 
that we have taken a stand along with the other prominent Ameri¬ 
can magazines. No one can imagine what a sense of ease that last 
statement gives to our conscience. Be it as it may, however, the fact 
remains that countless “Christmas numbers” are appearing in this 
day and age with not a Christmas story to grace (or disgrace, as 
they seem to think,) their pages. So, on this subject, at any rate, 
we will have to allow ourselves to be content with simply being 
classed among “the other prominent American magazines.” 

We hope, most sincerely, that we are not disillusioning any ten¬ 
der, young students who are wont to continue putting their faith, 
unwaveringly, in that robust, old friend of all children, Santa Claus. 
For those we would indeed be sorry, were it not for the fact that 
we have been heartily assured that their needs will be taken care 
of elsewhere. Several Freshmen have made anxious inquiries as to 
whether we should conduct a correspondence bureau, under the aus- 
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pices of The Tech, for the purpose of sending letters to the good 
Saint. We have been unable to fulfill their wishes in this respect, 
but not wishing to discourage the dear youngsters, we refer them 
to the down-town dry-goods stores, in each of which they will find 
that their jolly St. Nick has made his headquarters. As to which 
is the genuine one, we will leave to their own discretion, as that is 
a most excellent opportunity for them to begin the development of 
the power of reasoning. 

The Tech wishes all its readers a very merry Christmas, and an 
exceedingly happy New Year. Time has flown swiftly during this 
school year, and almost before we realize it, the first brief respite 
from our year’s work is at hand. We are all, no doubt, in prime 
condition to enjoy this vacation, coming as it does at tile time of 
year when the whole world is supposed to be, and is without a doubt, 
in its happiest mood. For all save the overworked and nerve-racked 
clerks, about whom we are hearing so much lately, this season seems 
to hold forth unbounded opportunities for rejoicing and happiness. 
And yet, I wonder if the clerks are any more nerve-racked than the 
countless multitudes of “givers” who seem to be working them¬ 
selves to the verge of insanity, trying to decide whether some one 
else would like a pair of gloves better than a silver-backed tooth¬ 
brush. 

However, although the realization of the ideal manner of cele¬ 
brating Christmas will not come till this twentieth century of hurry 
and flurry is past, there is no doubt that we all do enjoy, most 
thoroughly, this great international holiday. So, once more, a merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year to you. 

All those who are interested watch the bulletins for announce¬ 
ments as to an Engineering Club meeting. It surely must come soon. 

THE PEOPLE WHO MAKE THE TECH POSSIBLE. 

Has it ever dawned on you that it is only through the patronage of 
the business firms who are represented in The Tech that Bradley is 
able to have a monthly paper? Though The Tech may not seem to 
you just ideal, it is your duty to give these men your trade and show 
your appreciation for their support. 

There is not one firm that advertises in The Tech which is not the 
best, most reliable and fully deserving of all the patronage you can 
give them. Don’t think it is a favor to the editor or the advertisers 
to read the ads and follow directions, but just remember you are 
doing your own self the greater favor. It shows y'our school spirit. 

Be sure to tell them you’re from Bradley. It helps immensely! 
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Carson (arguing for raised price of athletic banquet): “That’s as 
cheap a meal as you will ever get for 65 cents.” 

Mr. Evans (in Machine Design): “You use your fingers as an 
eccentric in working a slide rule. A slide rule is an eccentric thing 
anyhow.” (Murmurs of concurrence from the class.) 

Cornelison: “The boats carried fishes.” 

Mr. Miner (in Athletic Board meeting): “Will you play basket¬ 
ball in the gymnasium?” Foolish questions! 

Prof. Ashman: “There has been a book lying in the laboratory 
for over a week. It must belong to one of the real studious persons 
in this class.” (Now who’d want to ask for that book?) 

Mason: “I know that Rube has got wheels in his head, because 
of the spokes that come out of his mouth.” 

Mr. Bikle (in Review Algebra): “Miss Wright, I wish you 

would get the Kindergarten out of your system before you come in 
here.” 

Gilbert: “You fellows all tackled too high. Tackle around the 
knees instead of around the eyebrows.” 

“Butch” Barnes: “Well, we nailed them anyway, didn’t we?” 

“Gil”: “But you wouldn’t have if they hadn’t been a bunch of 
high brows. Play some of these round-head, rowdy, scrub teams and 
your tackles wouldn’t touch them—you’d dive right over their heads.” 

“Less” Lord (translating in German I.)—“ ‘Audieu, wann kommst 
du wieder?’—uh—Farewell, when comes—er—the winter?” 

Mr. Comstock (as Lily attempts to explain something about phys¬ 
ics): “No, no, Miss Keithley. Evidently you have forgotten that as 
you forget everything else.” 
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Bikle (to Bob Cornelison): “About how much time do you put on 
all your studies, Mr. Cornelison?” 

Bob: “About two hours and a half.” 

Mr. Bikle: “When do you do all this?” 

Bobby (rather confused): “Generally in the morning before 
school.” 

The unrelenting Prof.: “I’m surprised at that. Why, last year 
you couldn’t even get up in time to come to hay class at 8:15, let 
alone getting up in time to study two and a half hours, and then get 
to school on time.” 

Emily Benton (in German I.)—“Wir sind ein Kind!” 

In Physics I.: “When a body is in neutral equilibrium, what does 
any change in its position do to its center of gravity? For example, 
if I roll this cylinder on the table, what do I do to its center of 
gravity?” 

Edith Potter: “Why—er—you turn it over.” 

“Commie”: “Miss Keithley, how do you know a cat has a tail?” 

Lily: “I pull it.” 

Miss Blossom (in French): “Please correct that.” 

Little Willie G.: “Tut, tut, lovey.” 

Her skin is like the lily, 

And her eyes, they water so; 

So you see how water lilies 
From a little budlet grow. 

In Latin III.: . . .factumque diu celavit et aegram,. . .vana spe 

lusit amantum.” 

For a long time he concealed the deed, and deceived the “love-sick” 
wife with vain hope. 

According to Mr. Bikle, perpetual motion is no longer an unsolved 
mystery, its principle being very well established by Miss Paul’s con¬ 
versation in his class. Mr. Bikle, not wishing to retard the progress 
of invention, but at the same time disapproving of its practical appli¬ 
cation in his class, says he would be willing to put in an extra hour of 
his time as instructor of a conversation (but not conservation) class, 
for her especial benefit. 

Why does a woman never propose? 

She always insists on having the last word. 

WM. HASSEL, Gentlemen’s Tailoring—222 Main St., Peoria, Illinois 


The Tech 


Twenty-seven 











Latin II.: “Exercitum sub ugum miserat.” 
Translated: “Subjected bis army to a mission.” 


Miss Lyons: “Where is Utopia?” 

L. Foreman: “In the fifth line.” 

Hiner bowled 210^4. 

Louie (describing a girl’s mode of going up stairs): “She made 
a dive straight up the stairs.” 

Badgley (in Biol. 2A): “Hasn’t a thousand-legged worm any legs?” 

Miss Kemp gave Latin I. B “A shot-gun” quiz. 

Mr. Comstock (in Math. 2A): “That Theorem is no more proven 
than a head with the chicken cut off.” 

Seen on a piece of work in Woodshop: “Hands off! Danger of 
spoiling same.” (Hands?) 

Mr. Lofberg is the new authority on matrimonial matters among 
Americans and Romans. 

Latin I: “Monomials ending in ‘s’ or ‘x’ with a consonant letter 
before, are vowel stems.” 

Flood (translating French): “Fie upon the railroads by which 
we cross the sea.” 

Mr. George (speaking of a debate): “Now, I want you to be able 
to express yourself well on your feet.” 

In German—Wayne: “To make ‘geben’ perfect, add ‘ge’ to the 
front of it.” 

Mr. Bikle, peacemaker, in the Calc, class: “Allright, we won’t 
quarrel.” 

Another translation from Latin: “Qui si alicuius iniuriae sibi 
consceus fuisset.” 

“Now if they had been conscious of any more doings.” 

Prof. Comstock: “These conferences were held in New York, Mas¬ 
sachusetts, North Virginia and South Virginia.” 

Mr. George, after discussion of Browning’s poem, “The Glove,” 
wants to know if that occasion was the original “giving of the 
mitten.” 

“Jawn” Holmes (in Framing Class): “Do we have to make those 
hip roofters?” 
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Ben Parker: “Don’t oysters have consumption?” 

Miss Day: “I don’t think so, although I have heard of consump¬ 
tion of oysters.” 

Now Mr. P. is looking for subscriptions for a tent colony for con¬ 
sumptive oysters. 

Bright Student: “I should think if food was thoroughly masti¬ 
cated it would almost swallow itself. Really.” 

For brains, go on a whale diet, says some great mind, who probably 
was a Jonah who went in a whale diet instead of on one. 

Talking about a certain young lady: 

Dutch—“She is the one that wears those late gowns.” 

Schenck—“What, night gowns?” 

English 6 theme: “Had no cares but the care of nine children.” 
Student (correcting sentence)—“I think there are too many 
cares!” 

Dutch—“It wasn’t the right size so they cut it longer.” 

Freshmen Class (giving what grapho are used for): 

Kenyon—“Isn’t there some kind of graph (graft) they use in Wall 
street?” 

French 1: 

Miss Lyons—“Is that right, Mr. Durley?” 

Durley (waking up out of a dream)—“Yes, sir.” 

Myrtle L. (in Design)—“That one looks better with your eyes 
closed.” 

Algie met a bear, the bear was bulgie, the bulge was Algie.—Ex. 

He put his arm around her. 

And the color left her cheek, 

And it showed upon his overcoat 
For just about a week. 

We always laugh at teacher’s jokes, 

No matter what they be. 

’Tis not because they’re funny, 

But because it’s policy. 

Quite matchless are her dark brown i i i, 

She talks with utmost e e e; 

And when I tell her she is y y y, 

She says I am a t t t. 
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Ask Goudy how he liked the candy he took from Hanna. 


Mr. W.—What did you lose, “Doby,” another watch? 

Mr. Lockwood passes the Optical examination with the highest 
grade, this being 99. 

It’s awful to be so intrinsic; my ma’s afraid she will lose me.— 
Rheinhart. 

Screwdriver Bill makes regular Sunday trips to Bartonville. Ask 
him for particulars. 

Skeeter says that some of the Bradley girls have a very bad dis¬ 
ease. He calls it lint on the brain from chewing the rag so much. 

Ask Jack how the boys fixed his bed one night. 

The great commotion in Mr. Orr’s room was caused by his absent- 
minded room-mate who, accidentally on purpose, set his clock an 
hour fast. As a result Orr got to school at 7:05. 

We wonder why some of the boys insist on sweeping the floor 
around their benches. 

Heard in the Engraving Department—Where is my wax? 

The latest out—Coony and Skeeter. 

Wanted—A good, square meal, by several Horological students. 


Hill and Cation seem to be very much wrought up about some¬ 
thing that occurred a few days ago. Ask Hill. 


Thanksgiving didn’t seem to agree with some of the Horologs. 



















Ah, why do they call me the Gibson man?—Ted. 


The band has been reinforced by the arrival of a baritone, cornet 
and a saxophone player. 

Mr. N. N. Quinn has accepted a position for the holidays in Mus¬ 
catine, Iowa. 

Mr. Hanna is working in Burlington, Iowa. 

Mr. Brzozowski left for his home in Louisville, Ky. 

Mr. A. M. Foley has accepted a position in Sedalia, Mo. 

Word has just been received that Mr. Beautelspacher has started 
in business in Seattle, Wash. 

The Horological Gym class has been divided into two teams, 
the Reds and Blues. Mr. Stephenson was elected captain of the 
Blues, and Mr. Westlake, Jr., of the Reds. Mr. Westlake has prom¬ 
ised a large engraved wood shield to the team making the highest 
number of points during the year. 




I stood on the bridge at close of day, 
Attired in football clothes, 

And the bridge belonged, I wish to say, 

To the rival halfback’s nose.” 

A young theologian named Fiddle, 
Refused to accept his degree, 

“For,” said he, “ ’tis enough to be Fiddle 
Without being Fiddle, D. D ” 

COMPETENT JUROR. 

Judge—“Are you married or single?” 

Talesman—“Married three years, your Honor.” 
Judge—“Have you formed any opinion?” 

Talesman—“Not for three years.” 

As Charlie was going out one eve, 

His father questioned “Whither?” 

And Charles, not wishing to deceive, 
With blushes answered, “With'h'er.” 
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PEDAGOGIC CLUB. 


The Pedagogic Club is an organization consisting largely of Normal 
Students, having as its purpose the advancement of the social and 
educational side of school life. The membership this year is unusual¬ 
ly large, numbering about sixty, which is almost double that of for¬ 
mer years. 

Previously prominent educators have addressed the club on topics 
of interest, and it is the intention this year to present some dis¬ 
tinguished men and women who will make the course of six meetings 
a most profitable one. 

The first regular meeting was held Saturday evening, November 13, 
in the Social Hall of the gymnasium. A most interesting address 
was delivered by Mr. Bacon, Supervisor of Manual Training in In¬ 
dianapolis, Ind. Mr. Crawshaw, from the University of Illinois, who 
is always welcomed by his many Bradley friends, spoke for a short 
time to members of the club. 

Refreshments were served, and a general good time marked the 
opening of the year. 


The Arts and Crafts Club held a business meeting on Wednesday, 
December 1, after school. 

It was unnecessary to hold the preliminary debate on Friday, 
December 3, as only six entered. These six have been divided into 
two teams of three each to debate against each other, for the pur¬ 
pose of selecting the team that is to go against Eureka. The ques¬ 
tion, as announced last month, is: “Resolved, that the permanent 
retention of the Philippines is an unwise policy for the United States.” 
The affirmative will be supported by Messrs. Anderson, Ballinger and 
Kellar. Messrs. Sanford and Plack and Miss Wead will take the 
negative side of the question. This debate will be held early in the 
winter quarter. 
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The English Club met in the Gym club room on Thursday, Decem¬ 
ber 2, at 4 P. M. The usual lively discussions, and delightful time 
studying some of Browning’s poems, were enjoyed by all. The de¬ 
licious refreshments following were of the inimitable variety for 
which the English Club has become famous. 


Y. M. C. A. NOTES. 

How many of those Bible Classes have you attended lately? You 
say you don’t know how many classes there are? What? Why, 
there are three every week. Mr. Fuller, of the Weather Bureau, 
has the class which meets Tuesday noon; Mr. George leads the Tues¬ 
day evening class, and Mr. Packard has started a mighty interest¬ 
ing and profitable course in Hygiene. The latter class meets Wednes¬ 
day noon. Come around, not out of curiosity, but to learn to be a 
man. 

As you know, Mr. Hiller (better known to some of us as “Bish”) 
has helped push the Y. M. C. A. this year at Bradley. But we are to 
enjoy his help and presence among us no longer. He has accepted 
the secretaryship of the West Side Y. M. C. A. of Chicago, and left 
November 30 to take up his new work there. It was with great sor¬ 
row that we bade him good-bye, yet we wish to congratulate him on 
his new position and hope he may have the best of success at the 
West Side Association. Although he is gone, “Bish” still has a few 
thoughts for us and the Y. M. C. A. at Bradley. The position left 
vacant was immediately filled by Mr. Hiller’s brother, Ernest, and 
he too, is ready to give a part of his attention and time to our work 
here at Bradley. 

At present the Y. M. C. A. is devoting most attention to the three 
classes which have been formed, and the Cabinet was indeed glad 
to see so large an attendance at the noon Hygiene Class, the num¬ 
ber present being 39. Keep it up. You will find it well worth the 
while. But listen here, you who do not attend one of the Bible 
classes—you are missing a very fundamental part of your college 
education by not enrolling in one of these courses. Don’t delay any 
longer but come to the next meeting. 

Later we expect to have some Y. M. C. A. meetings and some social 
doings. And in March the President’s Convention will be held at 
Bradley. More about these later. For the present, let each one of us 
do our part, and in so doing, establish a precedent heretofore un¬ 
known at Bradley. 
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THE RESTRICTIONS AT WORK 

(Continued from page 20) 

Class I, 2 points—Vice-Presidents of Classes, Clubs and Organiza¬ 
tions. 

Class J, 1 point—Members of Standing Committees of Classes, Clubs 
and Organizations, Property Men for Plays. 

Special: In case of membership in fraternity, club or organization, 

excluding chorus, every such membership in excess of three shall 
count as one point. 

N 0 te 1.—Where membership in a lower cass is a necessary adjunct 
to a position in a higher class, only the higher number of points 
will be counted. 

Note 2.—As a special encouragement to Athletics, students in classes 
B, C, D, E, may also be candidates for any athletic team, and such 
membership shall be counted at 1, 2, 3 and 4 points respectively. 

Note 3. Where the duties of any office are confined to a limited 
time, the points for that office shall be counted only between defi¬ 
nite limits of time. 

Note 4.—The Council shall decide cases outside the ground covered 
by this scheme with such changes as may be adopted; but no 
special exception from this ruling shall be permitted. 

i 

APPLIED MATHEMATICS. 

“My daughter,” and his voice was stern, 

“You must set this matter right; 

What time did the Sophomore leave 
Who sent in his card last night?” 

“His work was pressing, father, dear, 

And his love for it was great; 

He took his leave and went away 
Before a quarter of eight.” 

Then a twinkle came to her bright, blue eyes, 

And her dimple deeper grew. 

“ ’Tis surely no sin to tell him that, 

For a quarter of eight is two.” 
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A FEW MERRY LAUGHS 


JUNGLE JINGLES. 

When Bwan Tumbo reached the scene 
With all the guns that he could lug, 

The dig-dig gave a shriek of fear, 

And then the dig-dig dug. 

But not until he knew the game 
Was vengeance fully meted, 

He used the Big Stick when he came 
To know the cheatah cheated. 

The antelope he next pursued, 

Adown the jungly slope; 

And as he ran, with rage he viewed 
The antelope elope. 

He searched then for the king of beasts, 
“I’m it,” remarked the lion, 

But when it howled and shook with fear, 
He knew it was a lyin'. 


Prof, (in English)—“What is an octopus?” 

Freshie—“An octopus is an eight-sided cat.” 

Buyer (in poultry shop)—“I would like to see a nice fat goose.” 
Little Boy—“Yes, sir, mother will be down in a few minutes.” 

A wag labeled a gas meter thus: “They work while you sleep.” 

“Have you an ear for music?” asked the society maid. 

“No,” replied the matter of fact young man, “I use one of my ears 
for telephone communications and the other for a pen rack.” 

“It’s so hot here I shall die.” 

“That wouldn’t do any good.” 

Mike: “Did ye hear what Casey got fer his tin weddin’?” 

Adolph: “Nein, vot did he got?” 

Mike: “He got tin days.” 
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VICTORY SMILES UPON BRADLEY. 

Note:— Our dashing athletic editor is blessed with that sublime trait of forgetting the great 
deeds he himself performs. The following account of Bradley’s triumph over Illinois College 
was handed in with some important points missing. When a fellow’s good right foot is all that 
stands between the present record and a “victoryless” season, surely credit should be given to 
the one to whom it is due. So, editorial intervention has supplied the omissions dictated by 
extreme modesty.—The Editor-in-Chicf. 

Illinois College was defeated by Bradley Saturday, November 20, 
by the score of 3 to 0, the only score being a drop kick by Schenck 
early in the second half. The game was the most interesting and 
hardest foughti of any played at Bradley this season. 

The Bradley team thoroughly distinguished itself and against its 
much heavier and more experienced opponents played a phenomenal 
game despite the fact that several regulars were out of the line-up 
and substitutes had taken their places for the last game of the foot¬ 
ball year. 

Barring uncritical stages of the contest when Potter, the plunging 
back of the Illinois College, would make gains through the line, that 
portion of the red and white aggregation played a star game despite 
the fact that “subs” were the making of a greater portion of it. 
Davis and Durley at the end positions were great workers at tackling 
and defensive work. 

The entire Bradley back field, including Mercer and Wansbrough 
at halfback, Barnes at fullback and Schenck, were stellar lights in 
ground gaining for the red and white team. Mercer’s end runs were 
phenomenal at times, while Wansbrough proved a good ground 
gainer. Barnes worked well on line smashes, while Roger Schenck 
engineered the team from the quarterback position in a non-reprov- 
able style. His success, together with that of Mercer in executing 
forward passes, which were more successful than ever before with 
the red and white team, was great. Carson entered the game in the 
latter part of the second half in the position of halfback and ac¬ 
credited himself with good work in gaining ground on end runs. 


Thirty-six 


The Tech 








Mercer, in doing the punting for the Bradley team, fairly outbested 
his opponent, Phillips, of the Illinois College team, making punts 
ranging from forty to forty-five yards almost at every trial. 

Potter, of the Illinois College team, proved a consistent ground 
gainer for his team in playing the fullback position. His line smashes 
were effectual and proved long gains many times, but never at criti¬ 
cal stages against the Bradley line. M. Bancroft and A. Swain, in 
the halfback positions, executed long gains at times in end running, 
but were never able to place the ball at a dangerous point, due to the 
tackling spirit of the Bradleyites. 

Three times during the first half Phillips, who did the kicking for 
the Illinofs College team, was given a chance to try for a goal from 
the field. Every time he was unsuccessful, this player seemingly 
having been off his feed at the kicking game. During the same 
session Bradley tried one drop kick from the thirty-five yard line, 
but the distance proved too great for Schenck, the ball falling short. 
Also during this part of the game Schenck broke loose from the line 
of scrimmage and made a touchdown, failing to hear the warning 
whistle for a Bradley offside play before he started on the run. 

At the start of the contest, which was witnessed by an unusually 
large crowd of spectators, Bradley won the toss and chose the wind¬ 
ward goal. Phillips of the Illinois College team, kicked off to Davis 
of Bradley, who fumbled the ball, giving it to the collegians. Fol¬ 
lowing a failure to gain and after being penalized for an unsuccess¬ 
ful forward pass, the visitors were forced to kick to Schenck, who 
returned the pigskin ten yards. A fumble again put the ball into 
rival hands and another attempt at a forward pass penalized the 
visitors, forcing Phillips to punt to Mercer. With the ball in Bradley 
hands, a forward pass, Mercer to Schenck, gained fifteen yards. A 
failure to gain by the famous Bradley shift play forced Mercer to 
punt. Potter was then brought into play by the visitors and proved 
a good ground gainer through the Bradley line. One plunge by this 
player set him free of all Bradley men and he skirted down the field 
for what looked to be an inevitable touchdown. Wansbrough, play¬ 
ing well back, however, tackled his man and saved the day. At this 
instance the oval had been forced to the Bradley twenty-yard line 
and Phillips of the collegians dropped back for a drop kick, which 
when executed, proved an utter failure. Following line plunges which 
were executed for good gains by Potter of the Illinois team, which 
gain brought the ball to the Bradley twenty-five yard line, Phillips 
attempted another drop kick which resulted the same as the first. 
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The balance of the half in which Schenck made his sensational 
run for a touchdown only to be called back by the referee’s whistle, 
was uneventful and ended with the oval in the center of the field in 
Bradley hands. 

SECOND HALF. 

This session of the game was featured by the fifty-yard rnn made 
by Schenck and frequent long and sensational end runs executed by 
Mercer. Potter’s line rush gains featured the Illinois College gains. 
Schenck’s drop kick which decided in favor of Bradley came in the 
latter portion of the session. 

The line-up: 

Bradley. Position. Illinois College. 

Durley.Left End.J. Swain 

Remelle.Left Tackle.Underwood 

Holmes.Left Guard.Deitrick 

Clark.Center.Waters 

Anderson, Hanna. . . . Right Guard.Ross, Jensen 

Baumgartner. Right Tackle.Vought 

Davis.Right End.Noll 

Schenck. Quarterback .Phillips 

Mercer.Left Halfback.McBancroft 

Wansbrough, Carson. .Right Halfback. .A. Swain, Kingsley 
Barnes. Fullback.Potter 

Referee, Lidle; umpire, Bowen; timekeepers, Edwards and Cush¬ 
ing, head linesman, Patteson; field judge, Conway; time of halves, 
30-25; drop kick from field, Schenck. 

THE FOOTBALL BANQUET. 

The annual banquet, in honor of the Bradley football team, was 
held Saturday evening, November 20, in the main room of the gym¬ 
nasium. About 200 students and alumni were present to give and 
hear praise of one of the gamest teams in the school’s history. 

After partaking of the good things which were prepared for them 
the diners prepared themselves for the speeches, which are easily 
the feature of this annual affair. Dr. Ashman opened the evening 
with a short address and introduced Edward Cushing as toastmaster. 
“Cush,” having occupied the position at other banquets, was more 
humorous and talkative than ever. After speaking about every¬ 
thing from food to love, he introduced Dr. Burgess. Dr. Burgess 
spoke briefly of the value of athletics to a school, and specially em¬ 
phasized the good which was brought about by football. Captain 
Mason was the next speaker and in his usual celebrated way he at- 
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tempted to explain why the team should have won every game of 
the season. Albert Triebel for the alumni, Ted Brown for the Tech 
club, Miss Stimson as lady athletic director, Miss Mercer for the 
young ladies, and Mr. Jamison as successor to Dr. Bishop, all gave 
short addresses complimenting the team; but one and all empha¬ 
sized the urgent need of a better and stronger school spirit. 

Coach Gilbert was next introduced, and gave, perhaps, the finest 
address of the evening, mainly speaking of the lack of school spirit. 
He was followed by Manager Mercer, who presented to Coach Gil¬ 
bert, from the football team, a gold watch fob and a Bradley sweater. 
After a short speech of acceptance by Mr. Gilbert, the toastmaster 
introduced Dr. Ashman, who, as secretary of the Athletic Board, 
presented the B’s and athletic pins. The banqueters then adjourned 
to the social hall and danced for the remainder of the evening, giv¬ 
ing a fitting climax to the most brilliant football banquet ever held 
at Bradley. 

WANSBROUGH ’10 CAPTAIN. 

John Wansbrough, end and quarter of the 1909 football team, 
was elected, almost unanimously, captain for 1910 by the Bradley 
team before the Illinois College game. “Billiken,” although he has 
only been at Bradley this year, has proved one of the most willing 
workers and one of the best players on this year’s squad. Although 
very light, only weighing 130 pounds, Wansbrough’s end play was 
the feature of every game in which he played that position. Fast 
on his feet and a sure, hard tackier, gains were few and far between 
around his end. No better man could have been chosen for the posi¬ 
tion. The material for next year, while not definitely known, will 
very likely be much better than this year’s and in all likelihood a 
much better team will be turned out. 

BASKET BALL PROSPECTS. 

Basket ball practice was started Monday, November 29, with the 
largest squad that ever appeared for a Bradley team. Upwards of 
forty-five men reported for the first practice. Coach Brown has 
reduced this number to eighteen men, who will form the squad for 
the remainder of the season. Of this number, a few, of course, are 
inexperienced men who have shown ability, but the great majority 
have seen service on either high school or Y. M. C. A. teams. Of 
last year’s team Captain Smith, forward, Kuhl, forward, and Bunn, 
guard, are out for the team. Mercer, one of last year’s guards, is 
in school, but will not be out for practice until after the holidays, 
because of football injuries. Ebaugh, former basket ball captain, 
has recovered from his illness of last season and is on the squad. 


The Tech Thirty-nine 



The greatest weakness at the beginning of the season was sup¬ 
posed to be at the center position, but with Kuhl, last year’s for¬ 
ward, and Calhoun, of Winona High School, at the position, it has 
become much stronger than for several years. 

Manager Durley has issued his schedule for the season, the num¬ 
ber of games being limited to twelve, Games with the larger col¬ 
leges of Illinois have been scheduled, the first game being with 
Eureka College at Peoria, December 11. In addition to the games 
scheduled, a game with Peoria High School will be arranged for late 
in the year. The complete schedule is as follows: 

Dec. 11—Eureka at Peoria. 

Jan. 14—Lombard, at Galesburg. 

Jan. 15—Monmouth, at Monmouth. 

Jan. 28—Hedding, at Abingdon. 

Jan. 29—Knox, at Galesburg. 

Feb. 2—Illinois College at Peoria. 

Feb. 4—Lombard at Peoria. 

Feb. 11—Knox, at Peoria. 

Feb. 25—Hedding at Peoria. 

Mar. 4—Monmouth, at Peoria. 

Mar. 11—Illinois College at Jacksonville. 

THE LAST RESOURCE. 

When all my thinks in vain are thunk, 

When all my winks in vain are wunk, 

What saves me from an awful flunk? 

My pony. 


“Your Majesty,” said the cannibal king’s chef, “there is among 
our prisoners a native of Scotland.” 

“Good!” replied the dusky monarch, “serve him sizzling from the 
broiler. I have often wondered what a hot scotch tastes like.” 


Tramp (at back door on a cold winter day): “Loidy, kin I get a 
cold bite here?” 

Lady: “Certainly, my poor fellow, just stand where you are and 
you’ll get a frost bite.” 
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RUFUS GILBERT 
COACH OF 1909 FOOTBALL TEAM 
bradley’s greatest coach 









Becoming Dress 

The B. & M. clothes styles are essentially the wearing apparel for young 
men. In them are found the newest style creations, the result of the most 
original designing of 
fashionable Suits and 
Overcoats for up-to-date 
young men, 

$10 to $35 

Thinking of Christmas 
and what to buy. It 
seems like a big problem, 
but really it isn’t — run 
through this list, then 
consult with us. We can 
advise you in many ways 
that will benefit you. 

For man or boy w'eshow r 
Neckwear, Mufflers, Silk 
Suspenders, Fur or Kid 
Gloves, Fancy Vests, 

Bath or Lounging Robes, 

Hosiery, Fur or Cloth 
Caps, Men’s Jew T elry; or, 
if for a woman or girl, 

Furs, Coats, Sweaters, 

Gloves, and many articles 
suitable for gifts. 



Headwear 

Out hat section con¬ 
tains shapes of be- 
comingness to 
youth. The factory 
of Stetson and the 
makersof the famous 
B. & M. special hat 
produce all that is of 
the hour in shape 
and shade, 

$2 to $3.50 


Collar Bags, Umbrellas, engraving 
free. House Coasts, Sweaters 

PENNANTS 

PILLOWS 



Fall 

Furnishings 

In a beautiful array 
may also be seen 
the best ideas of the 
best designers — 
Shirts unsurpassed 
for fit, quality and 
patterns. Neckwear 
in all its newness — 
in a variety unequal¬ 
ed in this city. 
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HEADQUARTERS FOR 

IRovelttes ani> Medina (Sifts 

The F. H. Pfeiffer Crockery Co. 

318-320 S. ADAMS ST. 

WE AIM TO ALWAYS CARRY THE LATEST NOVELTIES IN 

CHINA AND GLASS 


Tisber’s Baking Powder Grandmother 

IN THE MARKET FOR A HALF CENTURY 
PREPARED FROM PURE GRAPE CREAM TARTAR 
UNEXCELLED IN PURITY AND ECONOMY 

ON SALE AT ALL FIRST CLASS GROCERS IN PEORIA 

We are Headquarters for Chile-con-carne Materials, Fisher's Chile-Spice, Chilto- 
maline, Frijoles, Cumenos, Oreganos, Garlic. 

Free Recipe Books containing a large number of recipes for the popular Mexican dishes 


■sTABusHEt. Jidolpb Klein 

• •Costumer.. 

Dealer in Wigs, Beards, Mustaches, Tights, False Faces, Grease Paints, 
Burnt Cork, Cold Cream, etc. Plays costumed. Costumes made to order. 

122 NORTH ADAMS ST., 2nd Floor, PEORIA, ILL. 


HOLIDAY STATIONERY 

-AT THE- 

NEW DCCim/tr DDCCQ NEAT 
PAPERS DLLiLOI V EL 1 I\HOO DESIGNS 
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CANDIES LUNCHES 



DR. CHAS. H. BROBST 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 

SURGEON 

GLASSES FITTED 

OFFICE HOURS: 9-12 A. M. : 1-4:30 P. M. 

Office ’Phone Main 702 
Residence’Phone Main 994 

OBSERVATORY BUILDING 

PEORIA, ILL. 


SENGENBERGER & CO. 

THE QUALITY STORES 

318 and 320 FULTON ST. 417 S. ADAMS STREET 

_ TELEPHONE 3351 __J_ TELEPHONE 4098 _ 

EOR GOOD THINGS TO EAT 


Cole Bros. 

Florists 


Fifty Houses Devoted Exclusively 
to 

€ut Tlowers 

409 Main St* 1921 Perry Ave. 

Both Phones 589 Telephone Main 90 



JOHN C. STREIBICH 

Sole Distributor for 

Herring-Hall-MarvinSafe Co. 

Burglar and Fire Proof 

WALL SAFES 

Vault Doors & Steel Safes 

301 to 305 S* Washington St* 
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forced Co move! 


WE HAVE SOLD OUR BUILDING AND 
ARE GOING OUT OF BUSINESS. 
EVERYTHING IS BEING SACRIFICED. 
WE HAVE A FINE LINE OF 

PICTURES, POSTERS AND 
PYOGRAPHIC OUTFITS— 

JUST THE THING FOR STUDENTS. 
YOU CAN GET THEM NOW FOR 
ABOUT HALF REGULAR PRICES. 


Comstock - Jlvcry furniture Co. 

2io-2t2 South fldam$ Street 


J1 Good Store for Voung men 



WE HAVE AN UP-TO-DATE 
STORE FOR YOUNG MEN— 
ALL KINDS OF HABER- 
D ASHER Y OF THE NEWEST 
STYLES. IT IS CONVENIENT 
AND THE PRICES ARE 
RIGHT! 

OF COURSE THERE IS EVERY 
THING FOR GIRLS HERE 
TOO. 


P. JL Bergner $ 0o. 
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Peoria 

Tent & Awning Co. 

119 MAIN STREET 

BOTH PHONES 877 

Floor Covering to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

Street Canopies to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

We take down and store Awnings 
for tfte Winter 

The Commercial German National Bank 

321 AND 323 SOUTH ADAMS ST. 

Checking and Savings Accounts Invited....Capital and Surplus One Million Dollars 

OFFICERS: 

WALTER BARKER.President ELWOOD A. COLE.Cashier 

JOHN L. FLINN.Vice-President WILLIAM HAZZARD . . Ass’t. Cashier 

JOHN FINLEY.Vice-President B. M. MEAD.Ass’t. Cashier 

Bourland $ Bailey 

MORTGAGE MUNICIPAL 

LOAN INVESTMENTS BOND SECURITIES 

PEORIA • • • ILLINOIS 

Albert Zimmermann, Ph. 6 

DRUGGIST 

Deutsche flpotbeke 

BOTH PHONES 

303 MAIN ST. PEORIA, ILL. 

KODAKS, 

Films, Mounts, Etc. 

WE DO FINISHING 

^ounglove & Singer 

Jewelers 

415 .. MAIN STREET.. 415 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 
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R fll>evr\> Christmas anb 
1bapp\> IFlew l^ear 

Zhe XTecb Ipbarmaog 

2128 flDatn St. 


Dime Savings and Crust Co. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 

CASH CAPITAL, . ..$250,000.00 

RENTS BOXES IN SAFETY VAULT LENDS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE 

PAYS INTEREST ON SAVINGS 


Geo. W. Curtiss, Pres.; John E. Keene, Vice-Pres.; Frederick H. Smith, Vice-Pres.; 
Joseph P. Durkin. Secy.; T. B. Wissing, Cashier; Frank Meyer, Treas.; 

Clifton W. Frazier, Attorney; Wm. Jack, Counsel 


Peerless Pantitorium 

403 MAIN ST., COR. SO. JEFFERSON 

CLEANING, PRESSING, REPAIRING AND DYEING OF 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS 

We have succeeded because we aim to suit the individual wants of our 
patrons. Let us please you as well. 


l'HE PRICE IS SOON FORGOTTEN BUT THE 
QUALITY GIVES A LASTING PLEASURE 

WE MAKE A DISCOUNT TO BRADLEY STUDENTS 

Mcbolson Bros* 

107 S. Jefferson St. Photographers 
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The Beehive Press 

M. B. BOURLAND, Prop’r 
424 Fulton St. 

The Xmas Printery is Ready to show you 

PROGRAMS CALLING PRINTING 

ALL KINDS CARDS ENGRAVING 


CENTRAL LIVERY CO. 

FINE CARRIAGES AND LIGHT LIVERY 

Party and Theatre Calls, both ways.$2.00 

“ “ “ “ one way. 1.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, both ways. 3.00 

“ “ “ “ “ one way. 1.50 

Both Phones 1423_O. J. BUTLER, Mgr. 


THE ACME OF PERFECTION 

Cbe Sterling Fountain Pen 

J ACQUIN & COMPANY 

321 Main Street. Peoria. Illinois 


WE CARRY A FINE LINE OF 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES STATIONERY 

MORSE’S CANDIES POST CARDS 

AND OTHER GOOD THINGS TO INTEREST THE STUDENT 

SEE OUR 

USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


D. J. FURREY, H25 SSt 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 

Peoria, Illinois 
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DONT BE SATISFIED 


With an ordinary grade of 
laundry work 


Wear the best 


Think of the satisfaction there 
is in it 


If you look at the most successful 
business men and women in this 
city — you will find most of 
them wearing our work 


They realize the importance of 
having the best laundry work 
^ at all times 


Wouldn't you like to have our 
kind of work? 


If you will try it, you will be as 
well pleased with it as we are 


“Only the Finest Work" 

PLANCK BROTHERS 
LAUNDERERS 
























Make this Your Year for Trying 
Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes. 

You've been thinking of it for a long time now, but have 
never made the test* Call it an experiment if you like, but if 
there's any risk attached to it, it's “on us*" Why? Because 
we guarantee Hart, Schaffner & Marx clothes in a way no 
clothes have ever been guaranteed* Thus, if at any time you 
feel you have made a mistake, you can bring back the suit or 
overcoat and we'll refund your money or give you another 
garment in exchange. This is the simplest and best guarantee 
ever issued and it is backed by the reputation and prestige of 
this house as well as Hart, Schaffner & Marx* We have suits 
and overcoats all the way from $18 to $35, but we specialize 
two big popular priced grades at 

$20 and $25 



Established 1854 

The New Home of Hart, Schaffner ® Marx Clothes 

Packard Shoes Manhattan Shirts Stetson Hats 
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